
OF SDGAR RICE BURROUGHS 


CONTACTING 


A BURROUGHS BULLETIN PUBLICATION, THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY AUTHORIZED EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS FANZINE 


mm mmo^ 

The Los Angeles Times is the latest newspaper 
with a large circulation to drop United Feature 
Syndicate's TARZAN strip. The Times sez a recent 
reader surrey showed that TARZAN was way down on 
the list of public interest. This is hard to1»- 
lievel Tarzan books continue to sell, printing 
after printing, in both hard covers and pocket 
editions, here and abroad. The Tarzan theatrical 
film is Hollywood's annual sure-fire mone3wnaker. 
The Tarzan series, now being viewed on T7, has 
proved to be one of the most popular revival of 
old movie series since the Shirley Temple films 
were sold on a package deal. I&trdly a day goes 
by without Tarzan being mentioned in print or 
on the air. The Tarzan yell Is a standard gag on 
the Jack Parr show. There is still plenty of pub- 
lic interest in the apemaal It is the strip and 
Dell's comic book version that is really doing 
the greatest harm to Tarzan. If the Tarzan strip 
is lagging in popularity and public interest, it 
is the fault of the unimaginative portrayal the 
feature receives in the editorial offices at UP 
and Dell, and in the hands of tired artists and 
writers . 

John Celardo, UPS's Tarzan artist, is a com- 
petent talent whose drawings in the daily strip 
shew painstaking care. However, Celardo devotes 
so much time to the daily strip that his Sunday 
Tarzan episodes have to be rushed and the haste 
shows through on the weekly color page . The ob- 
vious answer here, to improve the strip, is to 
let Celardo continue the daily strip while the 
Sunday page is illustrated by another artist . A 
plan that worked with fine results in the days 
of Hogarth, Poster and Rubimore. 

Bill Elliott, the script writer for both the 
daily and S\anday strips, obviously knows nothing 
about Tarzan's history. He has the ape-man act- 
ing more like a missionary than a man- of- action, 
and action is sadly missing from the stories. In 
the current Sunday episodes Tarzan is teaching 
his pet lion, Magno, (short for guess what.. and 
what ever became of Jad-bal-ja?) how to behave 
like Lassie. Prankly, Elliott's script-o ofT&r- 
zan-o is 8tink-ot 

Jesse Karsh, Dell's artist for the Tarzanmag- 
azine, has a unique, style all his own. He is an 
excellent hand at portraying animals and unusual 
backgrounds. Some of his finer work can be seen 
each Sunday in Walt Disney’s TREJASURY OP CLASSIC 
TALES. Marsh is perhaps one of the festest work- 
ing artists in the business, but the strain of 
turning out a weekly comic strip feature, plus 
several issues of comic books each month, is be- 
ginning to show in the quality of the artist's 
work. And it shows the most in the bi-monthly 
Tarzan magazine. Jess is tired., .and his Tarzan 
looks tired toot 

Dell's Tarzan scripter is at least familiar 
withBRB's Tarzan. His trouble lies in tryingto 
combine the movie version with ERB's and moving 
all the lost cities and races, including those 
of the Pellucidar stories, into Pal-ul-don. The 
exodus of all these characters provide some of 
the dullest and motionless stories in coQicbook 
history. Here, again, we have Tarzan out of the 


trees and on a 8tunq;>, filling balloon after bal- 
loon with \m-Tarzan-like sermons. The stories are 
so boring that one wonders if the Dell scripter 
and Bill Elliott are not one and the same par- 
son... namely Gaylord DuBols. 

Tarzan has public interest, but the UPS and 
Dell are providing the one thing the public 
expects of Tarzans ACTICNt Pulse-pounding, tree 
swinging, ACTICNt Strange lands and mysterious 
peoples ACTlCBt Terrific battles with man and 
beast ACTIONt Tarzan is one of the most dynamic 
characters ever created. The very sound of the 
name inspires thoughts of heroic deeds, super- 
human conquests, strange and forbidden lands, 
but above all ACTIONl ACTICNt AGTIOTft 

Many fans, whose only interest in Tarzan is 
the written word of ERB, will look down on the 
foregoing as so much umimportant nonsense. Btit 
I know hundreds of fans who are interested in 
the Tarzan comics. Burroughs, if he were alive 
today, would be concerned with the treatment his 
most famous character is receiving at the hands 
of Dell and UPS, if for no better reason than 
the fact that Tarzan comics are making less mo- 
ney. Dell has dropped to bi-monthly publication; 
UPS' strip is being dropped by more and more pa- 
pers, and would probably be operating in the red 
if it was not for the continued interest and re- 
printings of the feature in foreign countries* 

This mutilation of the legend of Tarzan by the 
comics has to stop. But what can be done about 
it? It is we, the purchasers of the product, who 
have to ma^ our wishes known... and scattered 
letters from Tarzan fans all over th6 country 
are bound to stimulate some sort of action from 
the editors at Dell and United Peature s . So grab 
a pen and paper and write. WE WANT TOSBTTVE EIK 
GAR RICE BUREOUOTS* APBIAN; THE VITAL, DYHAMC, 
TREE-SWINGING JUNGLE SUPERMAN I 

-^SHORT WAVES-* 

Johnny Weissmuller houseguesting with Sally 
and Rudy Sampson in San Rafael, cut loose with 

his Tarzan yell (by request) last April 8th 

at the exact moment the earthquake struck.... JW 
can also be "heard" on the new Clark OilGo., ctm- 
mercial and was "seen" on TV's CEIEBRITY GOLP 
recently .. .Buster Crabbe starred in TV's Easter 
spec MARINEIAND CIRCUS .. .Enid Markey, the ori- 
ginal Jane, met the new Jane, Joanne Barnes,whsn 
the latter guested on BRINGING UP BUDIY . . .Denny 
Hiller showed up on WAGON TRAIN v;ith a hair tint, 
a nose-bob and a new name. He’ll be Scott MiHer 
in future bookings . • .The Los Angeles Times-Mir- 
ror has purchased controlling interest in Pour 
Square Books Ltd., the British paperback pub- 
lishing firm ithat has been reprinting the Bur- 
rough.s novels.. *LG’ a MISSIC® X in STAR SPANGLED 
V£AR STORIES is blurbed as the war that time 
got and is remindful of a certain lend . It's in 
May '61 issue. 

THE GRIDLEY WAVE, A Burroughs Bulletin Publica- 
tion, #3, June 1961. A non-profit amateur fan- 
zine distributed free of charge to fans and ool- 
lectoTB of Edgar Rice Burroughs. Published by 
Vernell Coriell 5505 N. Renwood Avenue, Peoria, 
Illinois. CONTEKTS COPYRIGHT 1961 



Edgar Rice Burroughs had written his flrs'^ 
novel, UKBBR THE MOONS OF MARS, and had it pub- 
lished in the ALL-STORY MAGAZIliE the year be- 
fore I was born. However, it wasn’t until 1922, 
when I was eight years old, that I read my first 
book by the author. A cousin had received a copy 
of THE SOS OP TAR2AN for a Christmas present a 
couple of days before my birthday and it wasn't 
until after the first of the year that he had 
finished it and let me read it. Dp to that time, 
I had thought Tom Swift and his various inven- 
tions was the tops in reading entertainment. i 
changed my mind and thought that I had discovered 
an even greater hero than the yoxmg inventor 
after reading my first Tarzan book. Because of 
the fact that most of the action of the book was 
concerned with the adventures of the son of Tar- 
zan, I formed the impression that Korak was a 
greater fighter than Tarzan. 

Later, I found out that another cousin owned 
four more of the Tarzan books (TARZAN OF THE 
^S, TARZAN AND THE JEWELS OP OPAR, TARZAN THE 
TERRISIS and TARZAN AND THE GOIIMT LION). It 
was then I learned that Tarzan was a better 1un- 
gle fighter than his son. 

Iifhen my cousins outgrew their interest in Tar- 
zan they turned the books over to me, thus mak- 
ing a start to my collection. 

It was a few years later that I dis covered 
tMt fl didn't refer to him by that term at 
that time) also wrote other types of books. I 
was especially interested in the Mars books fe- 
aturing John Carter, the Warlord of Mars. All 
stories reminded me a lot 
pictures which I was 
following faithfully at the time. 

I was confused by some of the titles on the 
Jackets of the books. Usually the Tarzan and Mars 
series were listed separately and all the rest 
of the titles were lumped together in another 
list. When I read AT T}^ KARTH'S CORE, I noticed 
there was a book entitled PELLUCIDAR in the mis- 
cellaneous list. As the name had occurred in the 
first of the series, I knew there must be more 
trmn Just the book I had read. I wondered if 
there were more than Just the two titles in the 
series of adventures at the center of the earlh. 
I also noticed that unlike the Tarzan and Mars 
series there was no similarity in the titles. By 
this, 1 mean that in the Tarzan series, the name 
Tarzan ap^ared in every title. The word Mars 
appeared in all the ifers series titles. If the 
two Pellucider books didn't contain the name in 
in both titles, then perhaps the other titles in 
the series wouldn't be similar. Following this 
line of reasoning, I picked out the titles that 
I thought might be others in the Pellucidar se- 
nes. These were: THE LAND THAT Tll'S FORGOT, IKE 
CAi’E GIRL and TR-R ETERNAL LOVER. If JUNGLE GIRL 
had been in print at that time 1 would have, ad- 
ded that to the list, j was to discover later 
that I wr? v.Tong in every title I picked. 

When the old LITERARY DICSST published the 
article entitled HOW TARZAN ICBPT T?E WOLF 5^01' 
THE DOOR in the November 30, 1929 issue, I be- 
came a fan of Burroughs, the man, as well as 
Burroughs the writer. For a long while, t}’iB was 
the only item of a biographical nature in my SRB 
collection. Then the July 29, 1939 irrue of the 
Saturday Evening Post published the article HOW 
to BSCOl-2! A GREAT VT^ITER by Alva Jolmeton • After 
adding this to .ny collection, I decided to see 


if many such articles had been written about the 
author or his works. Armed with a pencil endpa- 
per, 1 invaded the referrence room of the local 
library and searched through some of the various 
indexes and compiled a long list of mageizine ar- 
ticles that had been written over the years. As 
some of the magazines were still available in 
the library, I took them out, a few at a time, 
starting with the oldest ones first and copied 
the articles for my notebooks. Then in various 
reference books at the library I found brief ar- 
ticles about the author which I copied by hand 
and transferred as typed copies to notebooks 
when I got home. This was the start of my col- 
lection of biographical and critical material 
about ERB and his works. 

I was bom and raised in the Old Whaling City 
and have workec in the textile mills all my life. 
It was through my job in one of the mills that 
1 first became aware that there was a large group 
of ERB fans in the country. A fellow worker, who 
knew that I was interested in science fiction, 
supplied me with back issues of the magazines. 
Back in 1947 I read a letter in the reader's 
column of one of these magazines by a fan 
mentioned several Burroughs stories that had 
never appeared in book form. As I had never 
heard of these stories, 1 wrote to the writer of 
the letter asking for information about them. He 
replied with a long end interesting letter giv- 
ing me the facts about these stories. He sug- 
gested that we continue our correspondence and 
we have been in touch with one another ever since. 
In this way, 1 first became acquainted with Vern 
Coriell . 

In one of his first letters , Vern told me that 
he had been thinking of starting a fanzine to 
be devoted to the subject of ERB and his works. 
He wanted my opinion on the subject. I replied 
that it sounded like an excellent idea hut didn't 
think that he could gather enough material to 
keep up publication for any length of time. In 
his next letter he stated that if enough fans 
sent in articles on various phases of ERB' s life 
end works he might succeed. He asked me to ex- 
pand some of the ideas I had mentioned in one of 
my letters into an article. I wrote an article 
which I entitled THE .TJirWRITTEF STORIES OP ERB 
and sent it to him. That is how I started writ- 
ing for the fanzines . 

Vernell, with the help of many of the fans, 
really surprised me with the nvmber of is sues 
he has turned out in spite of my prediction 
that he couldn't compile enough material to 
keep the mag going. 

Besides writing for the Bulletin, I have also 
written a few articles for the BARSOOraAN, EE- 

EANIA and ERB-dom, but most of my output goes to 

Vernell's original and only authorized zine. 

Some of my correspondents have expressed won- 
der at my extensive knowledge of the events in 
the works. This is simply explained by the fact 
that I have read all the books through at least 
three times. Others, especially the earlier Tar- 
zans that formed the start of my collection, I 

have read over a dozen times. In this way, by 

repetition, I have an idea of where to find cer- 
tain events in the books. Even so, sometimes I 
find that I'm not infallible. A couple of years 
ago I wanted to quote a passage in one of the 
books comparing Tarzan's strength to that of a 
circus strong man. Try as I would, I couldn't 
find the passage. Of course,! could have start- 
ed with TARZAI^ OF TT^E ARES and kept going until 
I ran across the passage but didn't have the 
time . 

The above is just an example to show that al- 
though 1 know a lot about the events In the books, 
there is stiDl a lot that I don't know. Maybe 
other fans could have turned right to that par- 
ticular passage withoiit any trouble. 

Although I am a member of the BDRROUGRB BIB- 
LIOPhniES, I feel out of place in the club. My 


collection of books consists of only one copy 
of each title plus a fev of the unpubli^ed mag- 
azine stories. My interest in the hobl^ lies 
more in the contents of the books than in the 
books themselTes. Thus, if I had half a dozen 
copies of TARZAK OP Tl® APES in its different 
editions and wanted' to look up the details of 
Tarzan’s fight with Kerchack, I would need only 
one book to do any research. I mentioned this to 
Vernell when he wanted me to write about my col- 
lection for this series of articles on the many 
collectors of ERB's works and associated ■eteri- 
^ thought that an article about n^self would 
be taking up space that could be better occupied 
With a story about a fan with a big collection 
that was really worth writing about. In reply, 
he told me that the true test of a bibliophile 
lies not so much in the size of his collection 
as it does in the Interest he takes in the sub- 
ject, According to this teat, he thinks that I 
quali^ as a member even though my collection is 
small • 

—John Harwood 


BURROUGHS BIBLIOPHILES ORGA5IZATIONAL MEETING 


BOB HYDE PRESIDING* 


September 4 , 1960 


1 ^ owujcwt OA aiBcusBion was the title of 
the club. It was decided that the name THE BUR- 
ROUGHS BIBLIOPHIISS would be used. 


The question then arose as to the purpose of the 
club. 1. It would serre to bring KRB fans clos- 
er together and, contacting one another, en- 
able collectors to be of mutual assistance to 
each other. 2. It would try to accomplish nwriy 
things left dormant in the past. Such es pub- 
lishing a complete Burroughs Bibliography, with 
supplements appearing, as new material is dis- 
covered, in the clubs official publication. 


it was decided that the official club organ will 
be the BURROUGHS BUUBTIN or THE GRIDLEY WAVE, 
or both. 


EC: John Harwood has devoted countless hours of 
his time to research on articles and the compi- 
lation of information about ERB and his works 
that has proved most beneficial to Burroughs 
fans and collectors. Every ERB enthusiast owes 
Harwood a nod of thanks... for through his ef- 
forts many an ERB item has been rescued frcsa ob- 
livion by being brought to the attention of col- 
lectors. Burroughs, himself, after reading Har- 
wood's articles in the BB, said* "I am Amazed 
at the knowledge John Harwood has of my stories. 
As a ^tter of fact, he knows more about them 
tton I do. In opinion, John Harwood is more 
of a KJRROUGHS BIBLIOPHILE than 99 ^ of us. 


It was decided that the club would be a corres- 
pondence club , due to the world-wide dispersl on 
of fans . 


A motion was made to elect officers; it was sec- 
onded. Officers will hold office for a period of 
one year, or until the club reaches a membership 
totaling one hundred members, at which time a 
7ote will be taken ty mail. The following were 
elected ty uzianimous votes 

President- Clarence {Bob)E 7 de 
Vice President- Stanleigh B. Vinson 
Editor- Vernell Goriell 
Secretary- Robert Horvath 
Treasurer- Charles N. Reinsel 


Elmo Lincoln, no stranger on channel allw, fhis 
Tarzan film was the first viewed on TV back in 
the 40'b) was seen briefly in THE MOVIES GOLDE?! 

CBS* May 11th report, CENSORSHIP AND THE 
MOVIES. In the latter, 1918 blue-hoses contolain- 
ed t^t Elmo's chest was exposed .. .and it was: 
but to bare it, he had to shave daily. There is 
talk that a TV comedy series v/ill be made of 
Elmo's Tarzan pix. It's to be called TAKPOOTl 


THE BB*3 

Not long after I published the first isbue of 
THE BURROUGIffi BULIETTIN, I began to consider the 
possibility of organizing a Burroughs fan club. 
The idea was discussed at various times with wk 
fans like A1 Howard, Stan Vinson, John Karv'ood, 
Maurice Gardner, Eorry Ackerman and others. All 
agreed that there was need for such an organi- 
zation. 

I finally obtained permission to organize THE 
BURROUGHS BIBLIOPHIXES from Mr. Ralph Rothmund, 
General Manager of Edgar Rice Burroughs, Inc . , 
with the understanding that I would in no way 
connect ERB, Inc., with the clubs activities or 
use the club as a means for Capitol gain. 

It was my intention to hold the organizational 
meeting at the Plttcon last Sept. Vhen I found 
it was going to be impossible to attend the si- 
fl convention in Pittsburg, I asked Bob Hyde, who 
had handled the ERB discussion pan^l so well at 
the previous year's con, to take over for me. I 
am happy to report that Bob and about 50 other 
ERB fans who attended the first meeting have put 
the show on the road. 

As you know, the works and by-products of ERB 
qovers a vide variety of interests; books, mag- 
azines, comics, films, radio, television, art, 
{some of the worlcfs best artists have illustra- 
ted ERB's works; St. John, Schoonover, Matania, 
Foster, C. L. Bull, Stoops, etc.) Regardless of 
what your interest in ERB may be... perhaps you 
are interested in finding a Jetan partner .. .you 
are welcome in THE BURROUGHS BIEUOPHILESl 


A motion was made for club dues, it was discus- 
sed, then seconded. Initial year dues, Bubjeep 
to change at a later date, will be ^,00 (one 
dollar) . 

Membership cards will be printed and issued to 
members as soon as possible. 

In the future, each meeting of THE BURROUGHS 
B IBU OHIILBS will "be referred to as a ■DUM-ISJM? 
As A1 Howard put it: "Where the bulls get to- 
gether and howl." 

The next official "DUM-DUM" will be held during 
the 12th Midwest Science Fiction Convention at 
the North Plaza Motel, 7911 Reading Road, Cin- 
cinnati 37, Ohio. The Midweatcon dates are June 
23 , 24 , 25. The "DUM-DUM" wUl be held Saturday 
June 24, 1961, at 11:00 There Is no regis- 
tration fee for the convention, but all persons 
planning to attend should handle their motel 
reservations directly with the North Plaza. All 
Burroughs Bibliophiles and fans are urged to at- 
tend. 


NOTICE 

For the past several years I have been passing 
out Burroughs fanzines free of charge to any fan 
that took the trouble to drop me a postcard re- 
questing copies. By the time I started publishing 
the Burroughs Bulletin in offset, mailing list 
was over the one thousand mark. As much as I en- 
joyed publishing the EB it became too expensive 
to continue on a regular schedule. My mailing 
list has been vjeeded dmm to Just over 500 fans. 
All of you will receive this Gridley Wave and all 
future GW's. However, in the future my Burroughs 
Bulletin will be sent only to members of th** 'Piir- 
roughs Bibliophiles. Tfie next BB feaiures TARSaII’ 
AND TEE GOLDEJH LION and THE CITY OF Ul'SHEn EYES, 
a history of Opar. Join nowl Dues: $L. 00 annually. 
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A LISTIHG Oi* T:-3: TARZAIT STORY-STRIPS, BIO LITTIE 
BOCKS AiJD ASSOCIATED ITES-^S 

Since the appearance of BB #12, which contain- 
ed listings of much ERB material that was new to 
many fens, I hare Been deluged with requests for 
more detailed listings of the Tarzan "conics'’ and 
Big-Little Books. I’ve also had fans ask where 
they might obtain copies of t3ie "3lg-Little Book" 
titles, TARZAN AlID A DARING RESCUE, TARZAN i HIS 
JUNGLE PRIENDS, etc. Well, there are no such Big- 
Little books. The- titles exist, but they are not 
Big- Little books! To clear up some of the confu- 
sion that exists about such titles and the conic 
strips I an publishing a listing of both* comics 
and Big-Little books. 


The following listing of the dally Tarzan car- 
toon strip is concerned only with the origina] 
story-strips that, for the most part, were ill- 
ustrated condensations of the Burroughs novels. 
There has been no effort to include the date of 
publication of these various story-strips, sim- 
ply because these early strips had no specific 
publication date. lARZAIT OP THE APES, the first 
story-strip, appeared in January 1929, but if a 
newspaper decided to run the series in 1935, it 
could start with the then current release or go 
back to the original story-strip, TARZAN OP THE 
APES, and run it from the beginning. Many news- 
papers did the latter, and therefore, the strips 
were never dated, but numbered and lettered. In 
the corner of the strip where the date is usu- 
®Tly^put, you would find a latter and a number, 
ior inetance, say the code was K-16. It .would 
mean that the pa.nel was episode 16 of TARZAN THE 
IfNTAlSD. In the following list, the letter be- 
fore each title is the code letter for Uiat sto- 
ry. pie number in parenthesis following the ti- 
tle is -the number of episodes in that story. The 
number in front of the artist’s name is 'the a- 
mount of illustrations the artist did for that 
series consisted of a panel 
of four illustrations with text below. The big 
exception to this was TAiiZAN OP THE APES, which 
had a daily panel of five illustrations. Also, 
It should be mentioned that a six-episode con- 
densation of Poster’s TARZAN OP THE AP3B strip 
was made available to papers just starting the 
series, to be used as an introductory feature* 


Tarzan Story Strips 


300 Poster 
239 Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 
Maxon 


336 

384 

408 

336 

384 

354 

384 

431 

503 

957 


I-TaRZAN op the AKIS (60) 

A-RETURN OP TARZAN (60) 

B-BSASTS OP TARZAN (84) 

C-SON OP TARZAN (96) 

D-TARZA2-: AND THE JEWELS OP OPAR(102> 

E-TAK2AN AND THE LOST El-IPIRE (84) 

P-TARZAN AlID THE GOLIKN LION (96) 

G-TAR2AN, LORD OP THE JUNGLE (96) 

H-TARZA2^ AT TiS EARTH’S CORE (96) 

I-TARZAN THE TERRI ELK (108) 

J-TAH2AN AND THE ANT HEN (l26) 

K-TAR2AN THE UlITAIffiD (240) ... 

(for the first time the daily strip story de- 
viates from the Burroughs original. Germans 
of ERB' a W #1 story become "Reds" in 1932- 
33 strip version... and there is a series of 
flash-back sequences in which the story of 
Pat Canby’s childhood in India is told, in- 
cluding the events that led to her growing 
up to become ■Olga", the Red spy.) 

L-TAR2AN THE APE-MAN (138) 552 Maxon 

(based on the original Weissmuller M®I film, 
this closely follows the story-line of the 
movie. The reader is told that Tarzan has 
suffered a blow on the head, causing amne- 
sia. "Jane" becomes '•Jean" Parker. In the 
concluding episodes of the strip, Tarzan is 
slugged by Holt, causing him to regain his 
memory. Holt gets Jean in this version.) 
ii-TARZAN THE IHVBWIBLB (174) 696 Maxon 
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N-TARZAN AND THE CITY OP GOLD (150) 600 Maxon 

0- TARZAN AND THE UON MAH (138} 552 Maxon 

P-TARZAN AND THE FIRE GODS (162) 648 Maxon 

(this is the strip version of TARZAN TRIUM- 
PHANT, with some deviation from original.) 
<i-TARZAN TWINS (102) 408 Maxon 

(follows original story, but a few episodes 
about Tarzan’s adventures while searching 
for the Twins adds new material.) 

R-TARZAN AND THE LEOPARD MEN (150) 601 Maxon 

S-TARZAN AND THE MAYAN GODIESS (150 ) 600 Juhxe 
(strip version of HEW ADVENTURES OP TARZAN.) 
T-TARZAN’S (JUEST (162) 648 Juhre 

U-TARZAN THE MACEIIPIGKST (96) 384 Juhre 

V- TARZAN UN3ER BIRB (84) 336 Juhre 

(strip version of TARZAN AND THE TARZAN TWINS 
WITH JAI>-BAI/-JA. Tarzan la Jailed on false 
charges, his escape and adventures trailing 
the Twins, and their ultimate rescue by the 
ape-man. adds new material.) 

W-TAR^ THE EEARLESS (96) 384 Maxon 

(based on the Buster Grabbe film, the strip 
version tells of a native tribe worshipping 
a tree-god and Tarzan rescuing Dr, Brooks 
and his daughter, Mary, from the human sac- 
rificial maw of the idol.) 

1- TARZAN AND THE PORBIDIEN CITY(132) 528 Maxon 

Y-TARZAN and the ELEPHANT MEN (114) 456 Maxon 

(part 2 of TARZAN THE MAGNIPICEHT .) 

Z-TARZAN AND THE PIKES OP TOHR (162) 648 Maxon 
(this, the final story in the illustrated 
text series, was of original material. The 
story was reprinted In Itell one-shot #648, 
illustrated by Jesse Marsh.) 

BMr UTTLI BOOfeCft 

AND ASSOCIATED ITSMS 

In 1933 the Whitman Publishing Company placed 
on the counters of five and ten cent stores the 
first three titles of a series of books destined 
to cause a minor revolution in the publishing 
field. They were called Big little Books. These 
v;ere about 3-3/4 x 4^ inches in size with text 
on one page and an illustration on facing page. 
There were a few deviations in size and format 
through the years, but the above proved to be 
the standard make-up of most of the Whitman se- 
ries. Pot the most part they were reprints of 
popular comic strips and stories based onmcnries, 
illustrated with scenes from the film. The Big 
Little Books proved so popular that Whitman be- 
gan publishing original material .. .pre-d a t i ng 
"comic-book" originals by several years. Within 
a couple of years about a dozen publishers were 
competing with Whitman v/ith their own versions 
of the Big little Books. Saalfield publi^ed the 
Little-Big Book series, Dell came out with Past 
Action Books, and there were also the lynn Books, 
Pive-Stax Library, and a similar series publish- 
ed by World Pub. Co., Goldsmith Pub. Co., ITac- 
Loughlin Bros., and others. These varied in size 
end format, but all were inu.tations of the pop- 
ular Big Little Books originated by Wiitmrn. In 
latter years, due to all the imitations , Whitman 
started calling their series The Better Little 
Books . 

^rroughs-wise , we are concerned only with the 
Whitman and Dell publications. In the following 
listing I have not attempted to place the books 
in order of appearance. The date of publication 
and the name of publisher follow the book title. 
The numbers refer to the books serial numbers . 
Size is listed only when it varies from standard 
3-3/4 X Inches. The term "giveaway" refers to 
the fact that the book was never sold, but given 
away as advertisement or premium by various mer- 
chants. 

tarzan of TJIE AEF.S #744 1933-Whitraan 

covers by Juanita Bennett. 308 illustrations 
by Juanita Bennett, 307 originals, 1 reprint- 
ed as frontis. big little cartoon book. 

(Continued on pare S) 
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In the first place, I do not expect you to be- 
lieve the remarkable narrative that is to follow 
as I can hardly believe it myself, but as I let 
my eyes fall upon a small, satin lined box lying 
open on the far end of my desk, its contents 
scintillating gorgeously against the rays of my 
small desk lamp, I am most convincingly assured 
that what I have passed through was in no way 
the delusion of an oveivrought Imagination and 
it actually happened the way 1 am about to tell 
it. Por in that satin lined box lies a diamond 
studded locket containing two time-faded photo- 
graphs — one of a ruggedly handsome, black-haired 
young man — the other of a beautiful, fair-haired 
woman who couldn’t have been much more than a 
girl. 

This locket has become the subject of much 
comment and admiration among those who have seen 
it and although I have withheld the real truth 
as to where I acquired it, I have answered ques- 
tions regarding it truthfully enough without any 
exaggerated attempts to explain how it came in- 
to my possession and the real purpose of its be- 
ing here. Only to you ardent students of history 
can this priceless heirloom, with its faded 
photographs, bring to light the incredible truth 
of the wonderful series of events of which I was 
fortunate enough to have been part. 


It was several months ago that my family and 
I were invited to spend our summer vacation in 
the Catskills at the country estate of a mutual 
friend— mutual to the extent that both he and I 
were the truest follov/ers » . .and the severest- cri- 
tics... of the works of a certain historical novel- 
ist. I enthusiastically accepted and wrote him 
that we would arrive on a certain date in the 
middle of August— my vacation running from that 
date through Labor Day. 

The day before we were to leave I was unex- 
pectedly called to Chicago on a matter of busi- 
ness not connected with my profession and which, 
unfortunately, I could not put off. As this ur- 
gent matter would req’-.ire my presence in the 
Windy City for the better part of two weeks, I 
told my family to proceed to the Catskills with- 
out me and that I would Join them immediately V 5 >- 
on my return at the conclusion of my business. 

All of this— my trip to Chicago and the in- 
vitation to the Catskills— has nothing whatever 
to do with this narrative .. .it merely serves as 
the basis for a certain date on the calendar 
which has everything to do with it. 

After a succession of unanticipated delaysp 
which prolonged my stay in Illinois, I arrived 
home on the evening of August 31st and made im- 
mediate preparations to join my family on the 
morrow. Before retiring that evening I made my- 
self comfortable in my living room, my thoughts 
entirely occupied upon the forthcoming disous- 
sions concerning our esteemed novelist upon my 
arrival at my friend's estate. I was COTicen'teat- 
ing upon a certain subject in one of the author's 
books— a subject with which my friend and I had 
at one time been in complete disagreement— and 
wr.B about to arise and cross the room tomy book- 
case for further reference when I was startled 
out of my reverie by a vc^ce deep and rich, say- 
ing* "lossibly I can heln you.* 


My heart leaped upward as I turned sharply to 
where the voice emanated; and there, standing 
directly in front of my bookcase, was a man of 
medium height, stocky build and perfect posture. 
I rubbed n^r eyes, opened them again .• .and he was 
still there, smiling. My lower jaw sagged slow- 
ly downward in amazement, for I recognized him 
at once. 

*Edgar Bice Burroughal* I managed to gasp. *Ib 
it really you, or merely the result of my tired 
nerves and my thoughts of you and yours during 
the past hour? Am I asleep and dreaming?" 

With an effort I pushed myself to my feet as 
the famous author slowly crossed the room toward 
me with outstretched arm, "No, my friend," he 
said, "you are not dreaming, nor am I a fig- 
ment of your imagination." I took the proffered 
handshake and he asked, "Does that feel like the 
hand of a disembodied spirit?" I must aiinit that 
it didn’t, 

"No," I answered, "but— but— you died— you— " 

I reddened and he came to my rescue. 

"Yes, I died," and Mr. Burroughs sat down on 
the sofa and crossed his legs. I also resumed my 
seat and he continued, "I died ten years ago, but 
did not John Carter also die— twice? Vas not 
Ulysses Paxton killed in action on a French Bat- 
tlefield? Did you not read of these two and their 
marvelous adventures after their deaths?" 

"Yes, certainly," I was forced to admit, "but 
even though I believe your stories as being true 
and authentic accounts of their characters' deeds 
and adventures, I could never allow myself to be 
permitted to accept the fact that Carter and Pax- 
ton arrived on Mars only after first being kill- 
ed, or dying, here on Earth. I always thought 
that you might have used that means of getting 
them to Mars simply because they didn't really 
know how they got there originally themselves, 
for many similar things have happened here on 
Earth, proving fact to be stranger than fictionJ* 

"Very well said," approved Mr. Burroughs. "Yes, 
many strange happenings have occurred where a 
person has found himself in the farttiestand re- 
motest corner of the world, or in the midst of 
a great city, not knowing how or when he got 
there; but in the case of John Carter and Pax- 
ton, it is as it's been recorded. I did not de- 
vise their deaths as an expedient to explain 
their advents upon the Red Planet, being here 
should dissolve any doubts that it is possible^ 

"Yes," I answered, "it certainly should— and 
does. But tell me, is this your first venture at 
returning to Earth? Have you visited anyone 
else? And why, of all people, me? Surely, your 
family—" 

"Hold on," interrupted my visitor with a short 
laugh. "One question at a time, I was about to 
disclose my purpose of being here," andhe look- 
ed at the clock on the fireplace mantel signifi- 
cantly, as he said, "Ten minutes past midnight— 
September 1st." 

i'or a full minute his l?st v/ords reeled in my 
stimned brain until the slov/ light of understand- 
ing began to filter through the darkness. "Why, 
it’s your birthdayl" I finally cried, "Today's 
your birthday. 1 should have known instantly as 
I know it as well as my own." 

visitor nodded with evident satisfaction. 
“It is my birthday," he said, "and that is pre- 
cisely why I am here. First of all, may I say 
that 1 cannot visit my family for obvious rea- 
sons which 1 need not explain. Secondly, I have 
returned to Earth once before, five years ago 
today, and visited my good friend of many years, 
Jason Gridley of Tarzana, v;hom I'm sure you Ioict-' 
very well. Nov as to the purpose of my visit—' 
Each year on this date of the Earthly calendar 
a party is given by all of my friends of whom 1 
have had the honor and priviledge of chronicling 
their adventures. V/hile seemingly unimportant 
to me, friends deem it a vorthv/hile and gala 
occasion and treat it as such. Each year, for 
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the pest ten years | all of these people cone froa 
their horaes to meet under one roof— they come 
from many places here on Sarth— from Pellucidar, 
Aintor and Barsoom — they come from the past as 
well as the future. Once every five years I have 
teen asked to come to Sarth» for the purpose of 
inviting to this gay affair a firm believer and 
follower of the adventures of these people, part 
of whose lives I have recorded and published. 
There are many questions which could be answered 
at such a party— questions which my faulty mem- 
ory has left open to much controversy. Ja s on 
Sridley, as you knov/, was one of my first skep- 
tics and critics I but through his own Ingenuity 
and inventive success with his marvelous radio 
wave, he first contacted Pellucidar, and later 
Barsoom, and since then has been one of the stan- 
chest supporters of the authenticity o/my stories. 
As 1 said, I visited him five years ago and of- 
fered him the same opportunity — v;hich he accep- 
ted — that 1 am about to make to you. Incidently, 
have you ever met Jason?" 

"Kot personally,*' I answered, "only through 
your books; but I have been on the verge of ma- 
king a trip to Tarzana for a number of years but 
kept putting it off. I entended to visit your 
former home and office, and also to meet Grid- 
ley." 

Mr. Burroughs stretched his legs before him, 
leaned back on the sofa and continued* "How," he 
said, "Would you like to return withme and meet 
all of your friends of my stories? Each will be 
glad to answer any questions you may have in 
mind, to say nothing of the status you will have 
as an honored guest." 

I squirmed uncomfortably on my chair and with 
a whimsical smile I leaned forward toward my 
visitor. Finally i replied. "I still cannot be- 
lieve that all this is real and is actually hap- 
pening to me," and getting to my feet I began 
to pace rapidly back and forth between tKe French 
doors and the sofa where Mr. Burroughs eying 
me intently. I stopped in front of him and threw 
discretion to the winds. "Come what may I am with 
you," I cried. "Take me to this wonderland and 
if all this is but a dream, I pray that 1 may 
never wake upl But," and I looked down at my 
visitor on the sofa, "how can 1 possibly—" 

Mr. Burroughs interrupted my gesture, arose 
and laid his hand on my arm. "Come," he said, 
"just walk along with me, staying very close, 
and do not balk at a seeming obstruction. Keep 
walking as though it weren't there." He led me 
at a slow pace toward my bookcase just across 
the room. We were near the bookcase now and I 
was preparing myself for the sudden jar that I 
was sure would come as we came against it, for 
1. could see that Hr. Burroughs had no intention 
of stopping. As 1 took the last step, vAiich I was 
positive would bring me to a dead stop against 
the face of the bookcase, I closed my eyes in- 
stinctively; but I felt nothing as my foot en- 
countered no obstacle to bar my progress. My 
eyes snapped open and I found myself in utter 
darkness. I felt panic slowly closing in on me 
as the complete impossibility of the matter en- 
tered my consciousness, but the sensation of ttet 
reassuring hand on ny arm tended to quell my 
fears, and we continued on. 

After what seemed like hours but couldn't have 
been more than seconds, my eyes perceived faint 
rays emanating from what seemed like a pin-point 
of solid light, and as we approached closer I 
could see that it v/as taking the form of an open 
archway from which the rays, now brilliant, re- 
vealed to me for the first time what sort of 
passageway we were traversing. I could see that 
the floor tapered gently upward and the roof 
downward, with both sides forming the same pat- 
tern but gradually extending outward the fur- 
ther back they came. The entire corridor must 
have been sh.';ped like a tall pyramid lying on 


its side, for 1 now realized that since we start- 
ed we had been gradually walking uphill, however 
slight • 

We passed through the archway, which formed 
the apex to the pyramid-shaped corridor, into a 
brilliantly lighted room, of tremendous propor- 
tions, at one aide of which was a large, oblong 
shaped, series of tables around which sat a 
great number of people in various forms of at- 
tire . 

1 could not retain an exclamation of eurprise 
as we neared the tables; for there, sitting be- 
fore me, was the entire group of characters vhlch 
I had heretofore known through the medium of the 
author's stories— and had no difficulty in re- 
cognizing . 

tly visitor, now my host, led me toward the 
head of the array of tables where two empty 
chairs awaited. He bid me be seated, while he 
remained standing, and spoke. 

"My friends," he said, "I have done as you 
wished and have returned with a representative 
of the vast audience which comprises the read- 
ers of your exploits throu^ my recordings. Ko 
doubt there are many quertions to be asked re- 
garding seeming inconsistencies in those ex- 
ploits; and at the conclusion of our rei>ast, I 
would be obliged if you would answer any such 
questions as our guest may put before you." 

I observed that virtually the entire company 
nodded in assent as Mr. Burroughs sat down, and 
the banquet began. Mere words alone cannot de- 
scribe such a meal. Sufficient to say that such 
delicasies never before touched my palate and it 
was with regret that I could eat no more when 
I finally leaned back in my chair with an audi- 
ble si^ of satisfaction. 

The meal over, I let my eyes drift across the 
row of familiar faces before me. There was Tar- 
zan of the Apes, sitting directly opposite me, 
'flanked by his wife and son, a son whose resem- 
blance to his father v;as so striking that it 
took a second glance for me to see that Ihfiy v®re 
not twin brothers— -two mighty figures indeed I On 
Kbrak's left sat the beautiful Keriem, his wife. 

As my eyes returned to the grim, but kindly, 
features of the ape-man, I saw the thin white 
line of a scar that stretched across his fore- 
head — faint but still discernible. The fasci- 
nation of the scar held my eyes fixed to it for 
8 full minute, and as 1 felt the embarrassment 
of the stare creeping over me I addressed the 
Jungle Lord. 

"Tell me," I asked, "in which particular bat- 
tle you received that scar? It seems to me that 
1 recall your first encounter with the great 
ape, Terkoz, as being the one in which your 
scalp was torn so badly that one section hung 
down over your eye, and after healing that it 
was this scar v^hich turned crimson in anger. In 
later books it is recorded that it was ycfur mem- 
orable fight with Bolgani the gorilla which gave 
you the scar." 

Tarzan smiled. "I presuune," he said, "that you 
mean the first battle with Bolgani, when 1 was 
a lad of ten. I was greatly mauled and as near 
death as 1 ever expect to be, but it was not 
Bolgani who did this," and the ape-man touched 
himself on the forehead. "Let me explain it this 
way," he went on. "As you know, throughout the 
entire series of my adventures the jungle crea- 
tures are called by their names in the language 
of the great apes— ITuraa is lion, Horta is boar, 
and so on. After I finally killed Terkoz that 
particular name passed forever from the series 
while the scar remained. Vhile Terkoz was not a 
gorilla, in the sense of the word, Mr. Burroughs 
thought it would be proper, and I agree, if he 
referred to this battle as being with Bolgani 
the gorilla as opposed to Terkoz the apejorKan- 
gani the ape — for in every way Terkoz was fully 
as formidable a foe as any gorilla I have seen 


or encountered. 1-Ir. Burroughs merely substituted 
a well known ne.me, Bolgani, instead of Terkoz, 
the given name of one particular ape that would 
mean little or nothing to new readers. Can you 
see the logic of this?” 

"Yes*” I admitted, "but how do you account for 
the fact that in the book "Tarzan and the Foreign 
Legion" it is stated specifically that your scar 
was caused in your fight with the gorilla when 
you were a bov ." — — 

The Lord of the Jungle was quick to reply .“That 
was an interpretation on the part of the person 
who said it— one of the Dutch guerrillas I be- 
lieve — not an error on the author's part. He is 
a chronicler of events, including dialogue* and," 
he added with finality, "he cannot be held re- 
sponsible for what another says." 

All through the meal just concluded, I had 
noticed that lady Greystoke seemed to favor her 
left hand in her actions. 

"I beg your pardon," I said, addressing her, 
"but I couldn't help but notice that you ate 
with your left hand. Tell me, are you left hand- 
ed?" 

■Why, yes," and Lady Greystoke looked a trifle 
surprised, as though this were a fact which I 
ought to have known. "I'm sure you recall that 
this was suggested in one of the books." 

I didn't, but I meant to find out. "Please for- 
give my ignorance," I apologized, "but if i did 
read of it I have since forgotten." 

Jane Clayton flashed a smile that melted my 
innards. "Do not feel badly," she laughed, "as 
it may have escaped the scrutiny of many. You 
remember, of course, when our party was marooned 
by the mutineers of the ARROW. Do you recall the 
letter I was writing to my friend Hazel Strong 
one night in the cabin of Tarzan's father? This 
letter was stolen Tarzan and he found it dif- 
ficult to read; not because it was.^written in 
longhand, for by this time he had mastered read- 
ing script, as well as print, from the few let- 
ters he had found belonging to his father. The 
reason he had such a difficult time recognizing 
■the strange little bugs" of my letter was due 
to the fact that I, like most left handed per- 
sons, incline my hand writing to the left sovftien 
Tarzan tried to read it he found "all his little 
friends" badly bent, as all the whorls tilted in 
the opposite direction from whAt he was accus- 
tomed to reading." 

As Lady Greystoke finished I made a mental note 
to refer to Chapter XVIII of "Tarzan of the Apes" 
at my first opportunity, for I must confess that 
this bit of news had escaped ray perusal. 

My eyes now traveled down the length of the 
table until they rested upon a figure of perfect 
carriage who sat, resnlendent, in the colorful 
trappings befitting his rank of Warlord of Mars— 
the master swordsman of two worlds, John Carter 
of Virginia. 

"John Carter," 1 said, "the last I heard of 
you, you were on Jupiter entering the village 
of your friend Zan Dar, after escaping from the 
Morgors. Tell me, was that the end of your ad- 
ventures on that great planet?" 

"No," replied the Warlord, "there was much more 
that happened before I effected the rescue of 
the Princess of Helium and our eventual return 
to SarsooQ, but for reasons knovm only to me 
those happenings v/ere never published." 

"I certainly would like to hear of theta," I 
prompted, thinking of the notorietj' that would 
be mine as the only person to know the continu- 
ation of the unfinished novel, part of which ap- 
peared under the title, "Skeleton Hen of Jupi- 
ter." 

John Carter smiled tolerantly. "I certainly 
would be more than glad to tell the story toyoui' 
he said, "but I »m afraid time would not permit 
it. Perhaps some day in the future those unfin- 
ished adventures will come to light publicly. 
Who knows?" 

With this I had to be content, for I could see 


the futility of his beginning e long story, the 
better part of which would fill an entire ncrTel; 
for I knew that my stay in this chamber of wen- 
it*^^ he too limited to permit me to hear 

I glanced from the Warlord to the woman at his 
side— the incomparable Dejah Thoris whose beauty 
had sent nations at each others throats— nor 
could I doubt it. Prom Dejah Thoris* raven beau- 
ty my eyes went to Carthoris and Thuvia;!fera of 
Helium, Gahi-.n of Gathol and Liana their daught- 
er; Tardos Mors, Hors Kajak and others, one of 
whom was Tan Hadron of Hastor. As my eyes rest- 
ed on him I decided to settle a question which 
entered my mind the moment 1 saw him, 

"The last I heard of you," I said, addressing 
Hadron, "you were being borne toward parts un- 
known, a prisoner of the mutineers of the BUSAH, 
and never heard of again. What effected your sub- 
sequent return to Helium, or is that also part 
of another story, yet untold?" 

The li^t of reminiscence reflected hi Had- 
ron's eyes as he replied: "Yes, n^y adventures 
were many after the , assassins ^eerted the Prince 
of Helium and carried me aw-^y aboard the flier 
IXJSARi and the reason it was not brought out as 
to what happened to me was becj-uee that inci- 
dent was the beginning of a remarkable tale of 
conflict and emotions, destined to take me through 
strange lands and to overcome insurmountable 
obstacles ere I gazed upon my beloved Hastor a- 
^in* As in the case of the Warlord, the author 
had not the opportunity to set down these ad- 
ventures, thus they never became known." I had 
thought that that was the case, but I said 
nothing. 

There were many questions I asked in that great 
chamber that morning— questions directed tolfevid 
Innes, Billy Byrne, Carson Napier, Shoz-Dijiji, 
Borman of Torn, The Red Kav;k, Gordon King, Waldo 
Emerson Smith-Jones and many others, an of whom 
were seated there before me; but, as all things 
must come to an end, so did this banquet, and 
I reluctantly had to take my leave. 

Accompanied by Mr. Burroughs and Tarzan of the 
Apes, I started the slow trek toward the aper- 
ture at the far end of the greet room. 

"1 hope your visit here," the master story 
teller was saying, "has served you well, andtimt 
it has helped to clarify the issues in point 
which have become the subject of much discus- 
sion between yourself and your colleagues." 

It's certainly been the moment of a lifetime 
for me," I remarked, "to be held sacred for pos- 
terity, but," and I stopped and looked at Mr. 
Burroughs, "who is ever going to believe it?" 

"Take this and they will believe," said the 
voice of Tarzan of the Apes from behind me, I 
whirled in time to see him remove the priceless 
locket he wore around his neck— the locket that 
has been part of the Lord of the Jungle since 
that long gone day when he oame across it In the 
cabin of his father on that lonely African ahere. 

"But . , .but , • can't take .. .this,"! stammered 
incoherently , "I . . . " 

"Keep it for a time," said the ape-man, "and 
show it to those who know of it. After you have 
done this I shall reclaim it. One morning you 
shall wake up, and it will be gone, and you will 
know that I have it again." 

I was quite speechless as I accepted the lock- 
et in his open palm, and we continued on, 
through the archway into the dim light of the 
corridor, I felt the grip of a hand upon each 
of my arms as we passed into complete darkness. 

Again that interminable walk through the pitch 
black of the abyss, and I felt the grip on 
arms relax an instant before I came to a stop— 
directly in front of the bookcase in my own liv- 
ing room .. .alone I 

And that is the story exactly as it happened. 
I can only say that it is true, for it happened 
to me. To most of you with rational minds the 
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plausibility of such happenings is utte-rly re- 
iiculouB, but who is to confirm or deny the ex- 
istance of the strange forces which are con- 
Btantly in our midst? Who is there among you who 
jan truthfully reject the credulity of this re- 
larkable tale? Come before me with proofs that 
■hese things cannot happen and that such forces 
.0 not exist; and while you are here, examine 
;he contents of a small, satin lined box — lying 
here now, not two feet from me, but hurry... 
.urry . . . 

the end of an experience by William Gilmour 
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Oi"' TAI^ZAU #110?. 1936-Whitman 

covers by unknown artist. 209 illustrations 
by Rex ilaxon reprinted from strip, big little 
book . 

EASTS OS’ TABZAn #1410 1937-Whitman 

covers by Hal Arbo . 216 illustrations by Rex 
Maxon reprinted from strip, big little book. 

iOH OP TARZAK #1477 1939-^'/hltman 

cover ty Henry Vallely. 209 illustrations by 
Eex I'laxon reprinted from strip, better iittle 
book. 

TARZAH AHD TPE JEWELS OP OPAE #1495 ’40-Whitman 
cover by Robert R. Veisman. 214 illustrations 
by Rex Haxon reprinted from strip. better 
little book. 

ARZAM THE UlITAMED #1452 1941-Whitma» 

cover by John Coleman Burroughs . 209 illus- 

trations by Rex Kaxon reprinted from strip, 
this book contains a cartoon movie by J. C. 
Burroughs, that is animated by flipping the 
pages of the book, better little book. 

TARZAR the TERRIBLE #1453 1942-Whitman 

cover by John Coleman Burroughs. 210 illus- 
trations by Rex Maxon reprinted from strip, 
also contains flip-page animated cartoon by 
J. C. B. better little book. 

?ARZAN' AlTD THE GOLIEN LION #1448 1943-Whitman 
cover by John Coleman Burroughs. 209 illus- 
trations. 204 by Rex Maxon reprinted from 
strip, the first five illustrations are not 
Maxon drawings, better little book. 

I'ARZAN AirD THE ANT MEN #1444 1945-Whitman 

cover by John Coleman Burroughs. 171 illus- 
trations by Rex Maxon reprinted from strip . 
better little book. _ _ 

TARZAK, LORD' OP THE JUNGLE #1407 1946-Whitman 
cover copied from Rex Maxon drawing in strip 
G-41. 173 illustrations by Rex Maxon reprint- 
ed from strip, better little book. 

ARZAN AND THE LOST EMPIRE #1442 1948-Whltman 
cover by Jesse Marsh. 141 illustrations by 
Rex Haxon reprinted from strip, better little 
book . 

TARZAN IN THE LAND OP THE GIANT APES Mg-Whitman 
#1467 cover by Jesse Marsh. 140 Illustrations 
by Jesse Marsh, story and illustrations re- 
printed from Dell one-shot #134, TARZAN AND 
THE DEVIL OGRE, better little book. 

TARZAN OF THE SCREEN #778 1934-Whitnian 

“The Story of Johnny Weissmuller" covers are 
scenes from photoplays, illustrated with 111 
scenes from nhotoplays, 52 from APE-MAN and 
59 from MATE . contains life story of Weiss- 
muller plus siimnaries of the two films, APE- 
MAN and lUlTE. big little book. 

TARZAN ESCAPES #1182 19_36-Vhitraan 

covers are scenes from photoplay, illustrated 
with 76 scenes from photoplay, story follows 
original script for CAPTURE OP TARZAN • big 
little book. 

TARZAN THE JEAKI^ISS #769 1934-Vhitman 

covers are scenes from the photoplay, illus- 
trated with 50 scenes f^om photoplay, story 
deviates from fiLm version, big little book. 

:aR 2AN’S REVENGE #1466 193e-Whitmen 

covers by Robert R. Weis:nan. 207 illustra- 
tions by Juanita Bennett, big little book. 

TARZAI^ TWINS #770 1935-'Vhitman 

covers by Hal Arbo. 169 illustrations by J. 


Bennett, a slightly condensed version of the 
book with some rewriting, big little book. 

JOHN CARTER OP MARS #1402 i940-Whitnian 

cover by John Coleman Burroughs. 209 illus- 
trations by J. C. B. condensed reprint of 
first 7# chapters of JOHN CARTER & THE GIAHT 
OP MARS, last 15 pages of b-l-b story not in 
original version, better little book. 

NEW ADVENTURES OP TARZAN #1180 1935-Vhitman 
covers are scenes from photoplay, illustra- 
ted with 66 scenes from ishotoplay. big little 
book size 4-3/4 x 6^ . 

TAKZaN and the JOURNEY OP TERROR 1950'-Vhitman 
#709-10 cover by Jesse Marsh. 186 illustra- 
tions by Jesse l-larsh. story and illustrations 
reprinted from Dell’s Tarzan #7, Jan.-Peb., 
1949, TARZAIJ IN Ti!E VaLLEY OP MONSTERS, this 
is the final book in the big/better little 
book series about Tarzan. size about 3^- x 
nev/ better little book. 

TARZAN OP THE APES 1935-Whitman 

cover by Juanita Bennett. 23 iHustratiwis b# 
Juanita Bennett reprinted from the big little 
book, synopsis of TARZAN OP TITE APES. size 
about 3^ X 5-5/6i 48 pages, giveaway. 

TARZAJI TWINS 1935-Whitraan 

cover by Juanita Bennett. 23 illustrations 
by J. Bennett reprinted from the big little 
book, synopsis of TARZAN TWINS, size about 
3# X 5-6/8, 48 pages, giveaway. 

TARZAl-l AND HIS JUNGIE IRIEKDS 1936-Whitman 

cover by Juanita Bennett. 63 illustrations 
by J. Bennett reprinted from the big little 
book, condensed version of last half of TAR- 
ZAN OP TITE AIDS, size about 3# x 3-3/4, 128 

pages, distributed "by Lily-Tulip Cup Corp., 
for saving 12 Tarzan ice cream cup lids.^ve- 
away . 

TARZAN AliD A DARING RESCUE 1938-Whitman 

front cover by Juanita Bennett, back cover 
is reproduction of Tarzan billboard ad for 
Pan-Am Oil Go. inside covers also Tarzan Pan- 
Am ads. 31 illustrations by Rex Maxon r^lnt- 
ed from RETURN OF TARZAN strip, story is re- 
write of episode from RETURN with names of 
persons and places changed, size about 3^ x 
3-3/4, 64 pages, distributed free at Pan-Am 

service stations, giveaway. 

TARZAN IK THE GOLIEN CITY 1938-Whitman 

front cover copied from Hogarth drawing, back 
cover is reproduction of Tarzan billboard ad 
for Pan-Am Oil Co. inside covers also Tarzan 
Pan-Am ads. 31 illustrations by Rex Maxon 
reprinted from RETUT^T OP TARZAiv atrip, story 
is re-write of episode from RETURN, size a- 
bout 3^- X 3-3/4, 64 pages, distributed free 
by Pan-Am service stations . giveaway . 

tarzan WITH THE TARZAN TWINS IN THE JUNGIE Dell 
(1938) cover copied from J. Bennett drawing. 
95 illustrations by J. Bennett reprinted firom 
V/hitman’s TARZAN TWINS b-l-b. story is con- 
densed version of b-l-b. Doc and lick become 
Bob and Don in this one. size 4 x 5J-, 192 

pages, fast-action book 

TARZAN THE AVPIIGER 1939-Dell 

cover by Dick Moores. 95 illustrations "hy Kex 
Maxon reprinted from SON OP TARZAir strip, a 
re-write of episodes from SON v/ith names of 
persons and places changed. Tarzan replaces 
Korak, Meriem becomes Amine, etc. concluding 
lines of book reads: "With Tarzan’s arm about 
her waist, and Timbah (Akut) at her side, 
Amine walked joyously into the jungle." size 
4 X 5^, 192 ppges. f'st-ection bock. 

JCI-n: GAR'rkR op I-ARS 1940-Dell 

cover copied from i?lpsh. Gordon drawing. 95 
ill^lstr^•tion3 reprinted from Dell’s PUl’llIES 
nK'f'fiine. stor:/ adapted from first 19 chap- 
ters of A iDIV’JRSL CP I.PJ'S. size 4 X St. 192 
pares, f; fit-action book. 

Additional listings of ERB items will appear 

in future issues of this publication. 
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